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the Turkish for opium (madjoon), which I have
learnt from Anastasius. And, as I had neither
a Malay dictionary, nor even Adclung's Mith-
ridates, which might have helped me to a few
words, I addressed him in some lines from the
Iliad; considering that, of such language as I
possessed, the Greek, in point of longitude, carne
geographically nearest to an Oriental one. He
worshipped me in a devout manner, and replied
in what I suppose was Malay. In this way I
saved my reputation with my neighbours; for the
Malay had no means of betraying the secret.
He lay down upon the floor for about an hour,
and then pursued his journey. On his departure,
I presented him with a piece of opium. To him,
as an Orientalist, I concluded that opium must
be familiar, and the expression of his face con-
vinced me that it was. Nevertheless, I was struck
with some little consternation when I saw him
suddenly raise his hand to his mouth, and (in
the school-boy phrase) bolt the whole, divided
into three pieces, at one mouthful. The quantity
was enough to kill three dragoons and their horses
and I felt some alarm for the poor creature; but
what could be done? I had given him the opium in
compassion for his solitary life, on recollecting
that, if he had travelled on foot from London,
it must be nearly three weeks since he could
have exchanged a thought with any human being.
I could not think of violating the laws of hos-